62               AFTER    THESE     MANY    QUESTS
Gramophones played incessantly, always reverting o ately to "Last night on the back porch." Bisca shrewish temper, checked the general hilarity for a then "dawned Gibraltar, grand and grey" and youth silent on our spotless decks thrilled at this first sighl bastion of Empire.
Afterwards we glided for serene days over the ( Mediterranean. My piano playing- was brought to an a end when a muscular cadet of swarthy appearance, n Grant, lifted me bodily off the stool and held me the side of the ship in a gorilla grip until I proinis desist.
Then, spoiling the idyll like filth on a crystal mirror, the first shock. We were Hearing Port Said and a brown smear spread over the blue sea, the alluvial out ings of the Nile. It was symbolical. Soon I had m} contact with the East—the suffering, over-popu diseased, hungry East. Long before I had landed my n nose-dived.
Some of the Sandhurst youths had been whispering ; unmentionable exhibitions, including one involving a d< and a woman, and unmentionable postcards. I was intc curious, yet priggishly disgusted at such undre depravity. Moreover I had heard alarming stories j the murderous dock-rat population in this "human pool." My mental conflict was mercifully ended b; arrival of Frank in a tender. He had made the long jo from Cairo to greet me en passant.
I was irritated and worried by the retinue of tout beggars who instantly attached themselves to us wh< landed and followed us everywhere with their importui No threats or abuse could induce them to leave us in j In these circumstances even the "Gullie, gullie" con with his disappearing chicks and alleged Scottish am failed to amuse. They trailed us everywhere throng dirty streets and the giant emporium where some wanted to buy souvenirs. Then, while Sandhurst pic began to explore the darker mysteries or get drunk, a< ing to fancy, Frank and I retreated to a large and si hotel. Here the dragoman beat off the touts at last—t